
•A NEW SONG CALL’D THE 

'MMRlCK iRAKE 

' lam a young fellow that’s earyaud bold j 

‘ In Castletown Connors l’mv.ery well ki, ®w"i 
i In Newcastle-west l, spent many a note 
With lvttty and Judy and Mary 
My father rebuked me for befog such a rake 
And spending mytlmein such frolicksome ways 
I But I near could forget the go d nature, of Jane 
And she lives quite convenient to Tarbert 
My parents bad rear’d to shake an 1 to me v 

■ To pirw and to harrow to reap anl to sow 1 
:* But my hen it being to airy to dpoop it so low 

i'J set out on a high speculation 
t On pap r,& ptvchm' nt they taught me to write 
' In euclidand grarner they oj ened my eyes 
And in multiplication in trnth'fk- was, bright 
And I’d settle acouats without falter ,4) 

If I’d ch nee for logo to ihe, town of Rathkeal 
The girls a 1 round m»- do- flock on the square 
Some gives me a. bottle and others sweet cakes’ 

(To treat me unknown to their’pirents 
1 he e is one from Askeaton £ one from the P.ke 
Another from Arda my heart has beguded 
Tho being from the mountains her stockings is white 
? A d I’d hke to be, squeezing, h r ganere 

To quarrel for riches 1 near was iuclin’d 

For the gr.-atest. of m.iseys mnst leave them behind] 

( I'd purchace aeow t> at will never pun dry 
And I’l milk her by twisting her horn 
John Doamor of Bromel has plenty of.gold 
And debentures of, treasure is twenty times mere 
They are laid on their back amongst nettles & stones^ 
Oo the brea'h of their.fcack of alarm 
■This cow pan ,be milk’d \vi hout clover or grass 
s For she is pamyer’d with corn good barly & hops 
8heV warm & stout & she’s free in her paps 
And she’l milk, without spansel or haulier 
The man that will drink it will cock hiscanbeen 
^And if any one cough there will.be wigs on the grepn 
And the leeble.old hag willget supie & free 
When she'l tipple her fluid in the morning 

If I chance for to go to the market of Croojn 
With a pock in my-hst,<& my pipe, in, full tone 
. 1 am welcome, at yyonce & brought up in a room 
\ Where bacuswas sporting with Veaus 
There’s Peggy & Jr ne front tlejoyn of Brureo 
Aud B dy from Bruff & ,we all, on a spree 

■ Such comb'ng of. leeks as there was about me 
Aud they all-wearing c ps without .^orders 

y Some say I am foolish & more say I’,m wise 
But being fond of the women [ 'think it no crime 
.And the son of a King he had ten-hundred wive 8 
AniJiis wisdom was, highly, recorded , 
i, I’l l t ll.o, good garden and live at my ease 
.And each women and child can partake of toe same 
s i f there’s war in th cab, bin 1 1 i,e i rs<- lies t hey y ldap;e 
aAnd tlmirde iiptcs vvearitgktngdtorns 

And now, for the fntiyre I mean to be wise 
A ml l'l send fpr ;he wf.men thuf acted so kind . 

-V n I I’ll mar y them . all on to morrow by & by 
flf the r.leargy agree to lie bargain 
fA’f'd when tljai ou my bafk A my souUa at peace 
'I 'lies e .women will crou 1 tor to c-y »t my wake 
A: d tiwr sous & th-ir 4»u ers wi 1 oiler their prayer 
rJ'o the Lord for tlie soul of their father | 


